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BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


Most Scotchmen drink 
Black and White. 

Which, after all means 
something very defi- 
nite— 


A Scotchman ought 
to know Scotch Whisky. 


ALEX D &CO NY 


Cascade quality is founded on 
SCAD | grain quality——distilled to preserve 
DISTAAERY ( and bring out the best of that quality— 
purified to isolate that quality — and 
aged to mellow it into smooth richness. 


Original Bottling 
Has Old Gold Label 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers 
NASHVILLE, TENN. id 
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From the Keppler front cover in three colors and gold, 
clear through the issue, our special Golden Gate Num- 
ber—next week's issue—will be, we think, one of the 
best we've ever published. 
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The Speech of Animals 


HE STREET dog possibly looks with 
contempt rather than with envy upon 
the canine in furs or other fashionable gear 
that lolls with a partial mistress in carriage 
or car. But just the same the conditions of 
dogs differ as the con- 
ditions of human beings 
do, ranging from va- 
grancy to luxurious 
ease; and these condi- 
tions reflect the im- 
pulses of humanity. 

It would be a curious 
condition of affairs if 
animals should be able to talk with human 
beings; but no less an enthusiast than Pro- 
fessor Garner, the student of animal speech, 
in an interview recently expressed the belief 
that eventually just this thing would come 
to pass. 

‘*Cannot the bee,’’ he asks, ‘‘teach us a 
higher communism, the quick elimination 
of the unfit and the shirker? Cannot the 
birds tell us their secret of flying? Would 
we not like to know why the oriole, the 
overbird and the castle-building ant are so 
much better engineers than we are? I be- 
lieve the day will come when they will be 
able to tell us their secrets.’”’ 

Surely education would result from such 
disclosures of secrets; but something quite 
as interesting would result if the dog and 
the horse, to take two domestic animals, 
could hold conversation with men. The 
lives of both these animals have shown 
strange contrasts in association with human 
kind. 

Imagine a dialogue between a man and a 
horse or between a dog and a master in 
cases where the animals have been ill 
treated, yet have served their employment 
faithfully! Could not the horse draw some 
fine conclusions as to individual right and 
work and wages? And take some poor 
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mutt or cur of a dog that has followed a 
good-for-nothing master with affection and 
fawning, accepting undeserved beatings as 
his daily portion, and whined his lonely 
misery to the point of starvation on that 
master’s grave. Would not an explanation 
of this paradox of love and devotion add to 
the sum of human knowledge? 
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Brief Decisions 
ENIUS, upon examination, frequently 
proves to be only talent with a good 
press agent. 


It is a peculiar arrangement of nature 
that a man can exist without either an ap- 
pendix or a conscience. 


Carving 
HE CRY of Sancho Panza fora blessing 
upon the man who first invented sleep 
disclosed a defective knowledge of nature 
and an erroneous con- 





ception of invention. RG 
But humanity owes )\ GAY 
much to inventive Cc L&E 
genius. 


Now comes a man 
who has invented a 
device by means of 
which, according to a 
newspaper paragraph, 
the most inexpert and 
diffident person may carve a turkey or a 
chicken without self-consciousness and with 
a freedom from breakage of dinner ware 
and supplemental mural decoration that dis- 
tinguishes the work of a born carver. 

The device is in the nature of shears, 
with a saw edge on one shear and a knife 
edge on the other. Thus any obstruction 
that will not cut may be sawed, it is re- 
ported, and expert attention to the anatomy 
of the thing carved is not necessary to a 
graceful reduction of the fowl to easily 
edible portions. 

And yet there are persons who have tried 
to carve a turkey or a chicken just once 
that will flout this invention and refuse to 
experiment with it. Any man who knows 
nothing about such carving, but has tried 
to carve on the spur of necessity or co show 
off—there are persons who think they are 
able to do anything until they try to carve 
—would be a difficult subject for an agent 
whose business it may be to sell this new 
device, no matter how glib or persuasive 
the agent may be. 

There are functions that belong to those 
trained to them, and carving is in this class. 

Many an architect of his own fortunes 
never gets beyond digging the cellar. 
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IF 


6¢AAAY I have a few words with you?”’ 

I rose and bowed—somewhat flus- 
tered. I was alone in my study, it was 
late, and here, without warning, was the 
image of the heroine of my novel. 

I moved up a chair and made as if to lay 
aside my pipe. With a gracious smile, she 
said, 

“*Let us have no formality. I am the in- 
truder and would give as little trouble as 
possible. You recognize me?”’ 

“If I am not presumptuous’’ 

““You have guessed,’’ she said, with a 
smile. ‘‘Yes, I am the heroine of your 
novel, ‘Violet’s Venture.’ If I do not please 
you, you have only yourself to blame!’’ 

“‘But,’’ I put in, ‘‘you are—a dream!”’ 

“*Clever,’’ she acknowledged. ‘‘But it is 
my purpose to see that the dream does not 
become a nightmare.”’ 





‘You are not satisfied with your romance 
as I have’’—— 

“Else I would not be here.’’ Selecting a 
Cigarette from my box, she asked, ‘‘ You 
don’t mind?”’ 
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DREAMS CAME 





M Y N O V E L 
EXPERIENCE 


By TUDOR JENKS 





‘‘Why,’’ I began, ‘‘a woman of your tra- 
ditions”’ 
‘Nonsense !’’ she sneered, as she lighted 
up. ‘‘You needn’t put in this scene. I am 
no prig! You said in an early chapter: 
‘She was of a venturesome strain, 
a throwback to her great-uncle Philip, 
who had died among the head-hunt- 
ers of Borneo.’ 
A girl of that type would surely sample 
those gold-tipped dainties so temptingly dis- 
played. Don’t waste time; I have more 
important matters to settle. For example 
—which am I to marry, Victor or Raoul? 
By the way, Raoul won’t do for a name; it 
sounds like a catcall.”’ 
‘‘Oh, all right! We'll make it Ralph. 
It won’t matter. You don’t marry him.’’ 





TRUE 


“Drive to every soda fountain in town, James.” 


‘But Victor is ‘getting beyond his first 
youth’ and has ‘grizzled hair.’ Ugh! Slide 
him back a few years and darken his locks.”’ 

**Now, my dear Violet’’ 

‘Enough of that!’’ she brokein. ‘‘You’re 
not in this novel and needn’t be so familiar.’’ 

‘‘I can put myself in if I choose,’’ said I, 
a little hurt. But my heroine smiled so 
disdainfully that I was sorry I had made 
her so proud. I went on, ‘‘You needn’t 
mind Victor’s age, for he is to run away 
with Dorine.”’ 

Violet (I’ll call her so if I like!) raised 
scornful eyebrows and demanded, 

‘“And when is my young man to appear? 
We’re in Chapter Ten, and this Victor- 
Dorine stuff hasn’t begun yet. Where’s the 
young hero for me?’’ 

‘‘This,’’ I explained, tapping ashes from 
my pipe, ‘‘is a realistic, character novel. 
You will choose a business career and’’ 

‘‘Isn’t this to have a love story in it?’’ 

‘‘Not of the— It’s a serial for the Mo- 
dernity Magazine, and the editor wants’’ 

‘*I don’t care a stale charlotte russe what 
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AS IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN (WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY). 
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Native—There’s a good garage in the next village, mister. Shall I tow ye? 


he wants!’’ Violet exclaimed, flinging her cigarette into the grate. 
**T won't be the heroine in anything but the old-style, course-of-true- 
love, smiles-and-tears, orange-flowers-and-lace, bread-and-cheese- 
and-kisses, end-all-right love story. And that’s final.’’ 

**But why not?’’ I demanded. ‘‘Love is all right, of course, 
but there must be a change of subject at times.”’ 

‘*Why not? Because I want readers to love me and to read of 
my beauty and my costumes and to see how sweet I am when I’m 
in love and all that! I want young, romantic readers—not college 
professors and psychology folks’’—— 

‘*They won't find out’’—said I, but she wouldn't listen. 

‘*Rubbish! They read the end first, and if I don’t marry, that 
is all they read. But, by the way, how did you get my gowns right?’’ 

‘*Why,’’ I confessed, with some hesitation, ‘‘there is a young 
woman who’’ 

Violet smiled on me with returning kindness. 

No wonder you don’t write love stories! Why, 





**My dear boy! 
you are— Has she accepted you yet?’’ 
**But I haven't asked her. You see, I am’’—— 


‘*Well, drop this foolish character study and go ask— What 
is her name?”’ 

‘*Why, it is—Violet,’’ I admitted. 

‘‘I thought so. Go ask her, right away to-morrow; marry her, 
and maybe then you will know something about how a heroine 
ought to be served up to the public. Until then, I for one will not 
play dummy for you!’’ 

‘*I can put you into a story if I like!’’ I insisted defiantly. 

‘Not so that any one will notice it!’’ she replied slangily—and 
in a moment I was alone. 

. * * * * * * * 

I did my best to disprove her prophecy, but in vain. She would 
not assume the moods I wished, made a mock of the other charac- 
ters, and I wrought uselessly till I capitulated and took her advice, 

And the real Violet taught me the essence of romance. 


Back at Mother 


Laura was very backward about wearing to school a hat which 
her mother had fashioned out of some leftovers. j 
**Well, did the boys and girls poke fun at it as you expected?” 
asked the mother, when Laura returned home. 
‘‘No, mamma,”’ the little one replied. 
hand, and no one had any idea what it was.’’ 





‘‘I carried it in my 




















A BIRD 
Peggie—Why do you say he is a bird ? 
Polly—Well, he is chicken-hearted and pigeon-toed, has the habits of an 
owl, likes to wear a swallow-tail coat and collars with wings, he is always 
acting the goose, and he is a perfect jay. 
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* FRANK GODWIN + 


N SUMMER, when the wind was cooked and there were sun- 
strokes and repeat, we raised our voices and gadzooked and 
cussed the dreary months of heat. We cussed the sun, we cussed 
the flies, we cussed all chiggers, old and young, and wished to 
blast the blooming eyes of all the bugs that bit and stung. 

Ah, then we never used to tire of longing for the winter’s snow! 
‘‘A quiet evening by the fire—what bliss!’’ we murmured, in our 
woe. ‘‘There are no bugs to bite us then, no flies to fret our lives 
away; when good old winter comes again, how we shall grudge 
each passing day!’’ 

The winter’s here, the tempest roars, and we still have our 
stock of woes, for every time we go outdoors, we freeze our whisk- 
ers Or our toes. 

**Gee whiz!’’ we mournfully declaim. ‘*The winter puts us in 
the hole! We're weary of this dismal game of blowing all our 
scads for coal, of digging pathways through the snow, of packing 
cordwood from the shed. Oh, winter is the time of woe, and we’d 
be glad if we were dead! When good old summer comes once 
more, we’ll prize each golden, sunny day; then dippy blizzards do 
not roar or blow down ice from Hudson Bay.’’ 

Eternal is our discontent; the things we have are always fakes, 
and every living human gent is full of grief and mental aches. 

When man is single, he is sore because he has no blooming 
bride; he spends his evenings brooding o’er the blessedness that’s 
been denied. ‘‘Oh, for a home and wife,’’ he sighs; ‘‘a wife to 
hold upon my knees! Oh, for a girl with starry eyes, to pour the 
tea and slice the cheese! This barren life I’m leading now would 


shrivel any mortal soul! I’ll have to go and get a frau, though I 
must search from pole to pole! I’m tired of club and billiard hall, 
of hoarding-house and reading-room; a bachelor’s resorts are all 
so wearisome and full of gloom!’’ 

He hunts o’er all the countryside and scorns the counsel of the 
wise, and pretty soon digs up a bride, who’s gifted with two starry 
eyes. And ere the orange wreath is old, he goes around with 
brooding brow. ‘‘I see,’’ he mutters, ‘‘I’ve been sold; I’m loaded 
down with fetters now. I swapped my freedom for a chain, I drew 
a booby prize from fate; now I do nothing but explain why I came 
home three minutes late. I’m fed on milk and musty prunes, and 
when I’d sleep away my care, my wife goes through my trouser- 
loons and swipes such coins as I have there. Bring back the 
happy, joyous days, when I pursued the best of lives! Oh, why do 
feeble-minded jays give up such bliss to marry wives?’’ 

There is no happiness below, no bliss in human neighborhoods; 
man always will be blest, you know, but never seems to get the 
goods. 


Safety first: Never hold a nail that a wife drives. 
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DOMESTIC ECONOMY 


** Now Jefferson, I'll hold the children one at.a time, and you 
do the figuring.’’ 





A MASKED BATTERY 
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“ There goes another poor devil launched upon the sea of matrimony.” 


“Yes; 


Senatorial Erudition 

S SOME people may know, education is 
not the most important qualification 

for election to the State senate in New York. 
At one of the sessions of this great body, a 
member who was much given to the deliv 
ery of flowery speeches closed an impas 
sioned oration with ‘‘O tempora! O mores!"’ 

**Bet you don’t know what that means,’’ 
said an up-State member to his neighbor, 
who was from an East Side district in New 
York City. 

‘*Why, certainly I do!’’ retorted the East 
Sider heatedly. 

**I’ve got five dollars that says you don't 
know,’’ persisted the up-State one. The 
East Side member covered the bet at once, 
and the money was given to another mem 
ber to hold. 

**‘Now! What does it mean?”’ 

***O tempora! O mores!’’ the 


Eyetalian 


recited 

lrammanyite convincingly, ‘‘is 

for ‘One God, One Country.’ ’’ 
‘Darn it, give him the money !"’ said the 


I didn't 


me! 


up-Stater. ‘‘That’s one on 


think he knew!"’ 





Lacking 
HE KING ordered all the men to take 
the field. The chancellor tremblingly 
approached the throne and whispered some 
thing, but his majesty shook his head im 
patiently. 
**Let the publicity end be taken care of by 
he exclaimed. 


the women and children !’’ 

**But the women and children,’’ ventured 
the chancellor, ‘‘will have all they can do 
to till the soil, operate the factories, keep 
the bourses open and so forth!"’ 

**Then let the publicity end take care of 
itself !’’ the king insisted stubbornly. 

The result was about what you might ex 
pect The war was fought with valor and 
brilliancy, but when it passed into history, 
almost a total lack of any 


it did so with 


thing like distinction 


A Choice of Evils 
A maiden’s pouting I can stand 
(There there is no 
doubting); 
But, ah, of all things in the land, 
Pray save me from a maiden’s spouting! 
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are worse things, 


THE UNEMPLOYED 


and he looks as if he expected to strike a mine any minute.” 


The Reason 
HE bridegroom, just now married, 
Had strangely disappeared; 
And for the bride the bridesmaid 
Quite naturally feared. 


Until the blushing beauty 
Straight made it understood 
He was out ascertaining 
If father’s check was good! 


Harold Susman, 


All Is Vanity 


Mrs. Gramercy—So you refused to move 
where your husband decided to go? 

Mrs. Park—Why, dear, he picked out the 
first floor, and nobody would know it was 
an elevator apartment! 


Exploded 
‘**It’s the things we haven’t got that make 
us unhappy,’’ remarked the parlor philos- 
opher. 
‘“*How about 
the mere man. 


the toothache?’’ suggested 


Economy begins at home and ends at the 


garage. 





























BOUT this time of the year a great many American business 

men become absent-minded and restless. 

They do not take their usual keen pleasure in such indoor sports 
as pulling ticker tapes and running endurance races with stenog- 
raphers. They do not even enjoy hearing the high-priced vaude- 
varlet pull the joke which their dear old fathers loved when Lincoln 
was a boy. 

When the sun shines brightly and a breath of warm air steals 
through the office window, they sink into a dreamy state, from 
which even a big cash order can scarcely extract them. Something 
is very plainly the matter with these men. 

They are coming down with golf again. 

In another month thousands of cases will rage throughout the 
business world. Whole offices will be infected, and the customer 
who comes in to buy seven carloads of prime beans will have to 
edge up to his subject by discussing putting in its final stages. 

It is sad to see a strong, keen man, who last December would 
work until midnight to put the eternal kibosh on a competitor, tot- 
tering from his desk at two p. m. in March, in order to go over to 
the club and talk ‘‘stances’’ and ‘‘grips.’’ If he would only go 
away to the north, as the man does who has hay fever in August, 
he might recover. 

But when any one suggests this, he laughs rudely and bets the 
friendly adviser five dollars that he can putt five balls nearer the 
center of the rug than any man in the house. 

In April the disease is at its height. Men who have broken out 
with golf are very hard to get along with in April. They do not 
give a hang whether Great Britain captures our ships or not, but 
they discuss the slowness of the golf committee in words that burn 
and destroy. 

In May a great improvement is noted. All golf sufferers be- 
come completely disabled on Saturday afternoons and Sundays, but 
are better during the week, though still nervous and wandering in 
their conversation, being likely to break up a directors’ meeting at 
any time by discussing the back spin mashie shot. 

In June and July the patients mend rapidly. A feature of the 
convalescence is their extreme irritability on Mondays, however. 
Those who have to work under a golfaletic on Monday will do well 
to get a line on his Sunday scores before approaching him with a 
request for a vacation. 

By November the patient is usually entirely well. He works 
steadily, recognizes his children at first glance and is often seen 
with his wife on Saturdays. It is affecting to see the joy in a 





household when father comes home from the Golf Sanitarium in 
the autumn and puts his clubs in the attic. 

Patients in a light stage of this great summer complaint lose 
money rapidly each week, but attend baseball games with some in- 
terest and can do light work. In more severe cases the patient 
suffers from decay of the vocabulary and inability to vote on elec- 
tion day if the weather is nice. In the third stage or hopeless 
cases the unfortunate man pays fifty cents an hour all winter for 
the privilege of driving golf balls off a door mat into a canvas 
screen in a downtown golf carousal. In such cases chloroform 
should be administered by kind hands. 


Taking His Measure 

A bright little newsie entered a business office, and approach- 
ing a glum-looking man at one of the desks, began with an ingrati- 
ating smile, 

*‘I’m selling thimbles to raise enough money to’’ 

‘Out with you!’’ interrupted the man. 

‘*Wouldn’t you like to look at some nice thimbles?’’ 

*‘T should say not!’’ 

‘*They’re fine, and I’d like to make a sale,’’ he continued. 

Turning in his chair to fully face 
the lad, the grouch caustically in- 
quired, 

‘‘What’n seven kinds o’ blue 
blazes do you think I want witha 
thimble?’’ 

Edging toward the door to make 
a safe getaway, the boy answered, 


‘Use it for a hat.’’ 
—C. A. Leedy. 


Some Confession 
‘We love but once.’’ If so, I fear 
My heart is in a dreadful whirl. 
I send a valentine each year, 
But always to a different girl. 


Time To Reduce 
Madge—Is she keeping Lent 
because she repents of her double 
life? 
Marjorie—No; on account of her 
double chin. 
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to turn out for no automobile! 





Road hog—Blow your old horn, ding ye! | ain't goin’ 


Distinction 
AIUS and Titius were possessed of an 
equal thirst for distinction. 
**1,”’ declared Caius, ‘‘will write the 


Declaration of Independence on the back of 
a postage stamp.”’ 

"a 4 
not to be outdone, 
rugs without growling. 

Now which, mes enfants, 
achieved the really 


declared Titius, determined 


**will beat my wife's 


do you think 





Complications 
A porch swing in the lobby of a furniture 
“Made in America.”’ 


A Sanitary Drink 
RINK to me only with thine eyes, 
And yet I feel constrained 





store bore the sign, ‘ 
To add a prophylactic thought: 


Soon so many people gathered about the 
Pray let thy glance be strained. 


spot and began to laugh immoderately that 
one of the salesmen went out to investigate. 
**What matter?’’ asked the 
manager. 
‘*‘A tramp is asleep in the swing,’ 
the **and the sign is in his lap.’’ 


His Reason 
**The reason I stick around the house, in- 
stead of going downtown, when my niece is 
entertaining the sewing circle,’’ explained 
the old codger, **is 
not because I want 


is the store 


’ said 


salesman, 
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EGGS had not seen his fiancée, Eliza Gadleigh, in a week. 
Not since they had quarreled over her dancing with Billy 
Bunn. Megys and Eliza had danced three times a day—after 
breakfast, after luncheon and after dinner. The hours were not 
counted. One-step and Fox Trot, Hesitation and Polka, Texas Twirl 
and Lulu Fado, and even Tango, which has ‘‘ come back’’ to destroy 
traditions of obsolescence and to add to ragtime emotion—Meggs 
and Eliza were alert to them all. But a woman who dances is a 
Strange creature. She desires a rotation of partners. Some men 
in this exercise also prefer diversity of association. It is a matter 
of education and perhaps of shading in thrills. 

Meggs, released from dancing with Eliza, did not dance at all 
for six days and fell ill. So one morning he visited his physician, 
who glared at him for venturing out, gave him a prescription, 
ordered him to take a cab home and promised to visit him in the 
evening 








Meggs, naturally feeling a great deal worse from that moment, 
left the doctor’s office with a cough he didn’t take there, after 
mumbling acquiescence and obedience in a phrase mixed by appre- 
hension, and began to look for a cab. 

Shuffling along in his galoshes, Meggs groaned as he realized 
how ill he was. ‘‘I must stop somewhere and ’phone Eliza,’’ he 
thought. His illness might prove fatal. He would make up with 
Eliza at once. Maybe she would marry him in pure sympathy and 
nurse him back to health. 

Meggs’s idea of ’phoning to Eliza became so dominant that 
cab after cab went by unnoticed. He was just passing a swell 
shop when Eliza tripped out, blooming. 

‘‘Why, Eliza! My dear girl!’’ Meggs gasped and began to 
cough. 

‘‘Hello! What in heaven’s name is the matter, Charlie?’’ 

‘*Sick. Serious. My dear—my dearest girl, I’’ 











‘*Your dearest girl! So you have a dear 
girl, eh?’’ 

‘No. Mere figure of speech. You know 
I haven’t!"’ 

‘Then 
week ?’’ 

**l—we—you 


why haven't I seen you for a 


know, dear—why, don’t 
you remember?’’ 

**T remember you were foolish about Billy 
Bunn."’ 

‘*Have you danced with him since?’’ 

‘*Heaps!’’ 

**Eliza!’’ 

‘*Well, where were you, my dear?"’ 

**Then you care for me alittle, after all?’’ 

**A little.’’ 

**And will you marry me—right away? 
I'm ill. Very ill. And if anything should 
happen’’—— 

**Shucks! 
You bundle up too much. 


You've only got a little cold. 
And you haven't 
been dancing, I guess.’’ 

Meggs looked at Eliza’s bare neck. The 
furs she pretended to wear flapped innocent 
of protection like flags in the breeze. They 
were purely decorative. And as the wind 
blew, her figure was clearly outlined. There 
was enough cloth in Meggs’s topcoat—at 
least in weight—to make her two or three 
outfits from top to toe. Meggs shivered as 
he contemplated her. 

"are 
Meggs coughed. 

‘*How long have you had that cough?"’ 


course I haven't been dancing.’’ 


‘Ever since I left the doctor's."’ 


‘*I thought so. Come with me.”’ 


‘*But I’ve got a prescription to fill. And 
I must get home to bed.’’ 
‘*Nonsense! Forget the doctor. I'll pre 


scribe for you. You say you love me?”’ 


‘I do, Eliza!’’ 


SOUL MATES 


‘Well, prove it. Waitamoment.’’ And 
while he held her muff—also a purely orna 
mental device—Eliza reached up and turned 
down Meggs’s topcoat collar. ‘‘I’m going 
to cure you, Charlie.’’ 

‘But I say, dear—will you marry me?’’ 

‘*Not to-day. Later, perhaps. Will you 
grant me a favor?’’ 

‘*Anything, sweetheart. I'd do anything 
for you!”’ 

**Then kick off those galoshes. 
toss them into the first ‘keep-our-city-clean’ 


You can 


receptacle we come to.”’ 
‘‘If you insist. But remember, dearest, 
I'm ill!’ 
**You just think you are. 
**Let’s take a cab.’”’ 
**No. It’s right 


corner.”’ 


Come!”’ 


around the 


‘*What’s right around the cor- 
ner?"’ 
‘*The place where we're going 


to dance."’ 


The Startled Practitioner 
‘Patience on a monument?”’ 

What folly’s this, I wonder? 
Must be some other doc. in town, 

For most of mine are under! 


Down on Him 
Betty—I noticed you didn’t even 

rise when Borely entered. 
Netty—Oh, I can’t stand for him 

under any circumstances! 


Inharmonious 
Knick—Are the Browns out of 
tune with each other? 

Knack—Yes; 
domestic harmony. 


lack of 


there’s a 


** What’s the trouble, colonel ? 
peeked, suh!’’ 
** Yes, suh ; 





The One Exception 
Mrs. Flubdub—You have never done any- 
thing really clever in your whole life. 
Mr. Flubdub—You seem to forget, my 
dear, that I married you. 


The Compensating Factor 
Edwin—lI hear Nellie’s husband is a nut 
Evelin—He is; but he’s a doughnut. 
Edwin—A doughnut? 


Evelin—Yes; he has money. 


Lazytown Local Note 
Sidney Hocks has traded for two geese 
and will try his hand at raising some nice 


feathers to sell. 


—George Bingham, 
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You look kinda 


mah doctor has put me on a food 


diet, suh,”’ 
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You did a good thing when you bought 
that little bale of cotton. 

The folks who did not buy one felt par- {| 
ticularly rotten 

1 beg you have it stuffed into the Presi- | 
dential Chair, 

For Lam wetting fat. "Twi.sl help me 
when I am sitting there! 
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M’siceu Wilhelm, T would not ask that blessings on you rain, 

But for to-day, my friend, you should forget Alsace-Lorraine, 

Your xeroplanes and Zeppelins I see fly round like skeeters, 

But don’t forget that we've a gun of forty centimeters. 

Your threats to enter Paris, bo, make me a trifle sour ; 

My army, eating frogs’ lews, can leap o’er Eiffel Tower. 

With one good leg, Oh, Wilhelm, dear, believe me, I’m not 
dreamin’ 

I'd have my whole confounded bunch in Munich or in Bremen ! 
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THE FAMILY’S IDEA OF WHERE FATHER GETS IT 

















466A SET OF SIX,”’ by Joseph Conrad. 

The six stories in this volume are 
markedly different from ‘‘The Nigger of 
Narcissus’’ and ‘‘Lord Jim’’—read these 
two novels if you have not already done so, 
and it’s six (H. G. Wells, John Galsworthy 
et 4 al.) to one (Franklin P. Adams) that 


you become a Conrad enthusiast. Under 
ordinary conditions ‘‘A Set of Six’’ would 
be good for six evenings, but under Con- 
rad’s conditions they are not. The 
first one begun, they are only to be 
finished at one sitting or lying. 


““ HISTORY OF ENGLAND 

AND GREATER BRITAIN,’’ 
by Arthur Lyon Cross. A man’s 
history of England, from Julius Cz- 
sar to John Redmond. The only 
mistakes I can discover in its 1,165 
pages are mistakes of omission; Bo- 
adicea and Mrs. Pankhurst are not 
mentioned in it. But, then, who am 
I to try to pick flaws in the monu- 
mental work of my former prof, 
Artie Cross—I, who once told him 
that the Witenagemot was a board of 
aldermen, when I meant ealdormen? 
But, then, I had never been to ancient 
England, and I had been to New York, 
and to Granger’s the night before. 


é¢7TSHREE MODERN PLAYS FROM 
THE FRENCH’’ contains La- 


vedan’s‘‘The Prince d’Aurec,’’ Le- 
maitre’s ‘‘The Pardon,’’ and Don- 
nay’s ‘‘The Other Danger.’’ They 


are a product of a France in which 
illicit love, not a war for la Patrie, 
is the vital interest, and as such, 
with their clever characterization 
and skillful manipulation of  inci- 
dent, they can take the reader’s mind 
off the war for three evenings. But to re- 
turn to the war 





‘ ITH THE ALLIES,”’ by Richard 

Harding Davis, is not a war book, 
even though the author is in the rapidly 
thinning front ranks of American war cor- 
respondents. It is a book of the war which 
should gain for its author not only the es- 


JAUER NMOKTEOWERY TAGE 


ng 


teem of Americans 
Legion of Honor. 


but a cross of the 


é67FSHE DEMI-GODS,”’ by James Stephens. 

Here are Patsy MacCann, Mary Mac- 
Cann, the MacCanns’ donkey, Eileen Ni 
Cooley, a spider born of the brogue, Billy 
the Music, and three angels, all endowed 
with the powers of James Stephens, who is 
fantastic Irishness incarnate. 
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6/7T HE RIVER,’’ by Ednah Aiken. It 

flows on for 423 pages, with a strong 
current of engineering achievement, numer- 
ous eddies of love and hate, and a ripple of 
laughter here and there. 


ak ae MAN WHO DREAMED RIGHT,”’’ 
by W. Holt White. No one knows 
what a little thing lay between the United 


~~ Sudgo's 


By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


Sentences 


States and a war involving England, France, 
Russia, Japan and Germany, until he reads 
this story or learns right here that it was a 
little Englishman who lay dead instead of 
dreaming events that always came true. 


664 *OD’S COUNTRY—AND THE WOM- 

AN,’’ by James Oliver Curwood. 
If snow, ice, half-breeds, wolf dogs and 
brutes with clubs and guns constitute God’s 
country, give us—well, a radiator, 
**God’s Country—and the Woman’’ 
and nothing to do for four hours. 


664 ‘HANGE,”’ by J. O. Francis. 

A rare bit of Welsh life that 
gives rise to thoughts instead of 
dreams. The man who doesn’t wish 
to think of labor troubles in various 
parts of our own country should not 
read this powerful play. 


‘6 HAT WOMEN WANT,’’ by 

Beatrice Forbes - Robertson 
Hale. Every woman knows what she 
wants, and every man knows what 


it is. For details read this book 
and JUDGE’S page, ‘‘The Modern 
Woman.”’ 


O 

664 *ERALD NORTHROP,”’ by 

Claude C. Washburn. A novel- 
ized version of an attempt to reconcile 
the grain elevators, the ore boats and 
railroad terminals of a city like Du- 
luth with an artistic education and 
temperament acquired in Paris. 
This novel is amateurish, but it 
should not for that reason alone 
be ignored. 


6é¢7T.HE SUNNY SIDE OF DIPLO- 
MATIC LIFE,’’ by Mme. L. 
de Hegermann-Lindencrone. Needless to 
say, this book has nothing to do with 
the diplomatic life of the hour. Mme. 
de Hegermann-Lindencrone shows herself 
an expert in retailing large and small gos- 
sip. Several bits may be funny as well 
as sunny, but really they are not what 
might be expected from the wife of a 
diplomat. 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


Aunt Betsey on Suffrage 
Heads and Foots 
I WALLACE come to our house to din- 
ner yisterday, and whilst he was bolt- 
ing the corn beef and cabbage and making 
Niagara Fallses of coffee swoop down his 
gullet, he says to me, 

‘*Aunt Betsey, don’t you go for to spile 
my wife ‘n’ fill her head chuck full of this 
here suffrage nonsense. They can’t be but 
one head to a fambly, and the man’s him 
by Scripter and nater. And it’s only right 
for the State to take 'count of heads in vot- 
ing and not foots.”’ 

‘*That so?’’ asks I, kinder dry. ‘‘Mebbe 
’twould be all right if the foots, meaning 
female wives, could always stay foots; but 
often they gits shoved heads. 
When men is so contrairy as to kite out 
and jine the heavenly choir and make their 
wimmen folks hustle to keep the stomachs 
of the offsprings filled, what then? Hadn't 
the State ought to cock its weathereye that 
way and say, ‘Land’s sakes! This fambly’s 
got a ma-pa, and if it’s to git a show same 
as others, this side-combed head's got to be 
give the right to express an opinion on 
something mush and measles.’ 
Then, again, they’s a pile of heads un- 
hitched to foots, and so them that should 
be nice fambly extremities has got to be 
combinations of heads and foots all by 
theirselves to git along; and also and be- 
sides, I've read twenty thousand heads de- 
sert their famblys every year in London, 
and I reckon we ain't entirely destitute of 
vanishers here. And lastly, some heads that 
stay stuck, not going to heaven or Halifax, 
ain’t no great shakes, jest showing their 
headiness by strutting round in pants and 
growling at the coffee. Ain’t you ever heard 
of men that ’ud fall in a fit if a job walked 
up and looked ’em in the eye—men that 
make the female foots support "em? On 
the whole,’’ says I, ‘‘this heads business, 
simmered down, looks to me jest like male 
supremacy with a new pair of overalls 
on. Strikes me ’twould be better to drop 
heads and foots and stick to plain bodies, 
and then wimmen’ll come in same as the 
and be something besides tails in 


up to be 


besides 


men 
politics.’ 


And jest as Si Wallace was about to sput- 
ter some more, I added, 

**Come to think of it, perhaps the whole 
female movement's due to calling wimmen 
foots. <A foot has iest naturally got to 


kick.”’ 


ALL THROUGH BUT THE SWELLED HEAD! 


A Spade’s a Spade 
By ETHEL R, PEYSER 
HY IS it that a woman who never rides 
in a taxi always expects every man 
she knows to provide one for her when he 
takes her out? 

Why is it that men who think that only 
women property holders should be granted 
the rights of woman suffrage rarely if ever 
own property themselves? 

Why is it that the women who think that 
all men are inferior expect so much of them? 

Why is it that women who don’t believe 
in indirect influence want the vote ‘‘for 
their children’’? 

Why is it that women who don’t believe 
in woman suffrage believe in indirect in- 
fluence? 

Why is it that men who say they are only 





making money for their wives’ sake never 
make it possible to have a joint checking 
account? 

Why is it that the men who think that 
women are superior expect so little of them? 

Why is it that men like to put women on 
a pedestal—but fail to offer them seats? 

Why is it that women do not put men on 
pedestals and give them all the comforts of 
home? 

Why is it that women who are in business 
for themselves rarely ever take a husband 
to check them? 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

HEN the Pennsylvania women read 

that the recent senatorial election in 

that State cost over two million dollars, they 

thought perhaps they’d better put off their 

suffrage campaign until there is a slump in 
prices. 


New Zealand has just been celebrating 
the twenty-first year of its equal-suffrage 
iaw. To be sure, that country is some dis- 
tance off; but it seems as if we should have 
heard of the wrecked homes, ruined fam- 
ilies, declining birth rate, feminized men 
and the general reign of socialism, polyg- 
amy and other things which the antis de- 
clare will follow woman suffrage. If they 
will, then they have done it, so let us have 
a bill of particulars from New Zealand. 

0 

Secretary of the Interior Lane urges the 
enfranchisement of the rest of the Indian 
men as quickly as possible. Seems as if 
the government is determined to leave the 
voteless women no company at all. 


Secretary of State Bryan says he wouldn’t 
feel sure of the support of women, as they 
did not vote for him when he was a candi- 
date; but he must remember that he hadn’t 
discovered then that he was in favor of 
woman suffrage. 

4 

The National Women’s Anti-Suffrage As- 
sociation announces that it spent less than 
$10,000 in the seven campaign States last 
fall. Why should it waste even that much 
good money when the other branches of the 
opposition were amply able to furnish hun- 
dreds of thousands and did so? 
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Two Valentines 
1815 
HE: 
EAR lady, I am sending you 
A ruby heart—accept it, do, 
As symbol of this heart of mine, 
Whose ev’ry throb and pulse are thine. 
So daring, fearing much, I sue 
For heaven’s best gift, for you, for you! 
Oh, grant, I pray, some little sign 
That you accept my valentine! 





SHE: 
In its white case, like flame on snow, 
Your ruby heart lies all aglow; 
I fear me much ’tis not discreet 
To own I find it passing sweet. 
Ah, when the lights are all so low, 
I'll place your heart ’gainst mine, that so 
Twill hear mine gladly, proudly beat— 
’'Tis thus your valentine I greet. 


1915 

HE: 
Sey, girlie, as St. V. is due, 
I parcel post silk socks to you. 
I hope they fit; the size is nine, 
The clocks upon them beat my time! 
I sorter wanted (catch the clew?) 
To show that I could stand for you. 
You always were a pal of mine— 
You’d better cop your valentine. 


SHE: 
They came; those clocks are not so slow, 
And when I dance, they’ll surely ‘‘go.’’ 
The sentiment was awful sweet. 
I never knew that you could bleat 
Soft things like that and verses throw; 
And though I hate to tell you so, 
You surely have all others beat— 
We'll talk it over when we meet. 

—O. C. A. Child. 


From a Sinner’s Diary 

I’ve just been looking at some art books. 
Don’t like ’em. None of ’em have their 
shirt tails tucked in. 

We've got five and eight-tenths acres of 
oat stubble, and there’s a Leghorn rooster 
tail sticking up every eighteen inches all 
over it. 

Last night I played for a dance. I wore 
my blackbass-colored chintz with Roman 
chariots running amuck and a most astound- 
ing hat. Physically I have felt foxier be- 
forenow. I don’t seem to have any cold 
only in my top lip. That’s swelled and 
sticks out several inches ahead of my lower 
Hapsburg one. It gets in the way of what- 
ever I want to say. The girls have to walk 
like hay tedders to keep up with their new 
skirts. —Luynette Freemire. 


A Jar to Him 
“Then you didn’t enjoy seeing Congress 
In session?’’ 
““No, I did not,’’ admitted the efficiency 


expert. ‘*They made so many unnecessary 
motions. ’’ 


Too Busy 
Teacher—Have you ever seen bananas 
growing? 
Archibald—No. ma’am; I never had time 
to stand and watch them. 
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Special Offer 

The regular price is 
$3.00. In order t 
introduce this work 
into as many neigh 
horhoods as possible 
we will, for a limited 
time, send one copy 
only to any reader of 
this Magazine, post- 
paid, upon re- 





ceipt of 82.00 
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and all who contemplate marriage 


Should Own 


this complete informative book 


“The Science of a New Life” 
By JOHN COWAN, M. D. 


Endorsed and recommended by fore- 
most medical and religious critics 
throughout the U. S. Unfolds the 
secrets of married happiness, so often 
revealed too late! No book like it to be 
had at the price. We can only givea 
few of the chapter subjects here as this 
book is not meant for children. (Agents 
wanted). 

Marriage and Its Advantages. Age at Which 
to Marry. Law of Choice. Love Analysed. Queli- 
ties One Should Avoid in Choosing. Anatomy of 
Reproduction Amativeness : Continence. Chil- 
dren, Genius 

Conception. Pregnancy. Confinement. TWI 
LIGHT SLEEP. Nursing How a Happy Mar- 
ried Life is Secured 

Descriptive circular giving full and complete 
table of contents mailed FREE 


J.S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., Si0°Yu'Cits 
| 





Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Hair Tonic 


A health-giving dressing 
for the scalp. 





Prevents dandruff and 
falling of the hair. 
Send 10c. for trial size bottle 


For an easy shave, with no after smart, put 
a little pure “Vaseline” on the shaving brush 
and rub in with the lather. 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
[Consolidated] 


17% State Street New York 








A wonderful revelation—a 
remarkable combination of 
chocolate - flavored 
wafers and creamy centers. 
The sugar-wafer confection 
indispensable, for luncheons, 
teas, or any affair where the 
hostess wishes to make a 
favorable impression. In ten- 


ADORA~—Delicious sugar wafers 
with confectionery filling. 
Appropriate for all 
occasions. 
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| 3 Men Out of 4 


charts that you can apply the principles rapidly and accurately. I will teach 













and Branettes” 








Over 35 Hav 
Chosen the Wrong Vocation 


That’s where failure lies—failure or weary endurance of hated labor. How is a man 
to know what he can do best? His own optimism or pessimism colors his judgment. 
Perhaps you are trying to make money through business success when you ought to be 
writing a book. Perhaps you are tied down to a desk when you ought to be out of doors, 
or your talents lie in the diplomatic handling of other men, Perhaps you are teaching 
when you were born to be a business man. 
direction. 
biased judgment. 


Science of Character Analysis 


Stop wasting time going in the wrong 


Take advantage of the talents that are in you. Learn to make an un- 


21 Practical Lessons by Mail. Illustrated 


\. The information in these lessons has never been published before in any form. Here you get no theories—no repe- 
\ titions—bat a clean-cut presentation of the pring iples underlying human character with so many photographs, diagrams, 


and 
you the Science of Character Analysis by mail-in 
11 lessons you will be able to read the characters 








J ‘ your own home, in your own time. When you have studied carefully these 21 
? 5 : : 
213-1 \ of men quickly from outward physical characteristics If you are a good judge of men this course will make you a better 
one. If you think you afe a poor judge, you can become a good one. 
. . 
KATHERINE, This Course Will Teach You Dr. Katherine 
nou ‘ 
7 d appearance 
LACK FORD ‘ How te Jadge all people from their outwar 
aLscsvons ‘ How to understand yourself, and what you are best fitted te do M. H. Blackford 
Review of Reviews. How to sell goods hy understanding your customer fa unusually qualified to formolate and teach 
S80 Irving Miace,N Y How to Jadge the aptitades of your children thie new sclence, because she had the unique 
J 
Without ‘ How to develop social ease combination of thorough actentific knowl 
a a \soilow to read the secrets that men reveal in eyes and face and hands wie, medical practice, business experience, 
send me r \ If vou are a salesman you will know whether to approach your prospec- was alarge employer of help, and a success 
tion regarding Scienceof \ tive customer with a joke, a fact » compliment If you are ful teacher. Her knowledge of medicine and 
revman you will know when to be firm and when to plead if related eclences gave her the foundation 
Z Her practice in analyzing thousands of men, 


pathos or 


\ \ you are a lawyer you will know when ¢ x 

. it a x " you are a doctor you will cure men th mh the knowledge women and children of many races taught 
ne of greatest in . their minds as well as their bodies. her to know how each outward Indication of 
man’s bedy corresponds with the fnnver 


Whatever you do—you need this knowledge—for yourself forms of hia soul. In the emploving of thou 
7 your children —your wife—your tusiness sands of men for big industrial establish 
Send this coupon at once for full informa- | ments. she proved the commercial value of 

tion—and a fascinating article—showing | '°" '1:"s. She bas consulted with great 
\ the mental and physical characteristics |e eo enee ee at cele 
of Blonds and Brunettes-—-Free. 


principles In business and other activities. 
~ KATHERINE M. H. BLACKFORD, mM. D. Review of Reviews Company to as«tat her, 


Yow, with the whole organization of the 


she fa ready to gtve you her accumulated 
\ Review of Reviews knowledce and experience —her personal 
teaching. 


(Siened) Review or Revrews Co 





\ 30 Irving Place, New York 














HOTEL 


BROADWAY, 66th and 67th STREETS $3 2 


RESTAURANT OF UNUSUAL EXCELLENCE 


MARIE ANTOINETTE 


3 3 3 3 NEW YORK CITY 


YITUATED in the most convenient location in town. Modern in every detail, 
\J absolutely fireproof, within ten minutes’ of the leading department stores, 


shops and theatres. Convenient to Pennsylvania and Grand Central Depots. 


Rooms with Running Water, $7.50 Per Day Upward. Rooms, with Bath, $2.00 


Per Day Upward. Suites, $4.00 Per Day Upward. 


H. STANLEY GREEN, Manager 











Laughs From Other Lands 
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Repartee 





‘Si vous n'etes pas contente, n'est ce 
- y Ss, 
allez-vous-en. Nous ne sommes pas moe nee 
pas?" » See 
Non, non. Mais comme je plains Monsieur!" 


“‘If you are not satisfied, my girl, you 
may go. We are not married, you under. 
stand?’’ 

*‘No, no! But how I pity master!”— 
L’ Illustration (Paris). 
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Copyright, Flieqende Blae tter 


Without Consideration 


Pikkolo—Weil der Chef Dich  “Schafskopf* 
genannt hat, willst Du fort? 

Der andere (cornig)—Jawohl, und wenn das gane 
Hotel dariiber zugrunde geht! 


Boy waiter—Because the boss calls you 
blockhead you want to leave? 

The other (angrily)—yYes siree; and if 
the whole hotel goes to the dickens through 
it!—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





Jessie—Please, auntie, the new lady net 
door says, her compliments, and will ye 
play vety low, because her husband is@ 
tremely musical.—Bulletin (Sydney). 

GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 


“Its purity has made it famous.” “ua 
60c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (a 
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Laughs From Other Lands 




















—— ns, prends une cigarette, mon vieux. 


Lafemm eur de megots—Sans blague? Crest 


Le Ramas 
pour moi ? tout entiére 


Lady—Here’s a cigarette for you, old man. 
Ragpicke: y—No joke? For me—the whole 
of it?—Le Rire (Paris). 


i 
' J , 
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a 
vy jste znaéma s 
ho, aby udelal 


mila pritelkyne, 
Pozadejte 


“Prosim vas. 
rezisérem dnesnilio kusu. 
dels si prestav ky mezi akty.’ 

“Ale proc to?’ 

“Vite, j4 mam dnes novou toaletu a rada bych se 
v ni trochu okazala. 

“Please, dear friend, since you are ac- 
quainted with the stage manager of to-day’s 
play, be kind enough and ask him to allow 
more time between the acts.”’ 

‘*What for?’’ 

“You see, I have on a new gown to-day, 
and I should like to display it.’’—Humor- 
isticke Listy (Prague). 





Lady Bountiful—Have you any nice, warm 
underclothing? 


New assistant—Oh, yes, miss, thank you! 
—London Opinion. 


Seine he _ t is made tasty and de > tel by using Abbott 
uple of hitters by mail ct bh 
4Co., Baltim os 'M ' ) s stamps. C Ww A At 
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Getting well isn’t 
dificult, if you go 
about it the right 
way. It’s natural to be well, so getting well 
is simply getting back to normal conditions 
and ought to be a pleasurable experience. 


Live for awhile at one of the most comfortable, attractive 
resort hotels in America, easy of access and climatically just 
right all year ’round. 

Walk, drive or motor amid unusual, interesting surroundings. 
Dance, play Golf or Tennis, see the Drills and Parades at one of 
the largest Army Postsin the country. . Watch an ever-changing 
marine panorama. Go sea-bathing every day if you like. 

Take some Treatments at one of the most scientifically ad- 
ministered, best equipped Bath Establishments in America. These 
won't interfere in the least with the pleasures of your “outing.” 
On the contrary, they add zest to the diversions that are always 
at hand. 

Enjoy appetizing Southern cooking, including delicious 
sea-food of all kinds. 

Drink a very valuable natural medicinal water, which is 
always flowing free to you. 

That’s all! A very delightful programme, isn’t it? 

And the only place in America where it is possible to do 
all these things is Hotel Chamberlin, at Old Point Comfort. 
I'll be glad to send you a book which tells about many per- 
sons who have followed this programme, and been “Cured”; 


also, a complete description of our Treatments, the Hotel, 
the Climate and the Medicinal Water, if you wish these, too. 


Address, GEO. F. ADAMS, Box 414, Fortress Monroe, Va. 
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SEXOLOGY 





Allin one ve - 
Ilustrate 


$2.00 po i Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Write for 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 


— MAGNOLIA. 





by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 


Dry, salubrious climate: free from mos 
quitoes. Golf, Tennis. Fishing. swim 





Rates $21-28 weekly. 
extra.) Descriptive booklet. 


“Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 


792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 














SPRINGS HOTEL 


Magnolia Springs, Florida 


ming and all outdoor sports. Dancing, 


(Private baths 


O. D. SEAVEY, Manager | 
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Evans 
le 


The creamy head, luscious flavor, 









captivating fragrance, sparkling bril- 
liancy and delightful aftersmack tell in the | 
most gratifying and emphatic manner why it | 


is ina class by itself. There’s Evans’ Stout, too. 


Any Good Dealer Anywhere. 








Made-to-Measure 
Express Prepaid $ 75 


Pants cut in the latest style. 
Made-to-your individual measure. 
Fit, workmanship and wear guar- 
anteed. 

NO EXTRA CHARGE 
for peg tops, no matter how extreme you 
order them. 

A good live hustler in every 
a. town to take orders for our cele- 
’ anted prated made-to-measure clothes. 
Samples of all latest materials FREE. 
We Pay Big Money 

to our agents everywhere. Turn your spare time into 


cash by taking orders for our stylish clothes. Weite 
today for beautiful FREE outfit 


The Progress Tailoring Co. 


Dept. 855 Chicago, U1. 



















Don't buy a “blind,” out- 
of-date typewriter. Own'this 
genuine Oliver Visible for only Me a dag, 
No agents We save you $45 Sent on 
Free Trial Write today for book of facts 
and low price 7 
Typewriters Distributing Syndicate 

(269) 166—19A N. Michigan Boulevard, Chicago, Il. 


PIANOS—PLAYER PIANOS 
Factory 7 Home 


L 110° 














BY MY PLAN 


of selling direct from factory to home, I can save you 
from $110 to 200 on my celebrated Evans Artist Model 
Pianos. 


Two to Four Years to Pay 


The easiest kind of terms, weekly, monthly, quar 
terly or yearly payments to suit your convenience 
All middlemen, jobbers, dealers and agents profits 





eut out. No charge for salesroom expense for my office isin my 
factory. These ave some of the reasons why I can sell the Evans 
Artist Model Pianos for such littl money Let me send y 


“ 
the other reasons, Write today. 


> \ 30 Days Free Trial 





42 We allow all freight charges, let you use the heantif 
a4) Evans Artist Model Plano for thirty days free. 
» '. ? f sare not entirely satisfied, we will take it hack wit! 
ie % 22 t any cost to you — sou are the sole judge to decide 
~~ 4 > "% i “ ant to keep it, you may do s nm our low 
ily . % factory wholesale price on most convenient terms. || | 


, é x / . 
\%, %&*34 Free Music Lessons 


~ 
t ae? @ , 
" “ “o , To every customer in each locality we wi 
» by 4,4. >%0 give a two years course of piano instru 
> ®% 4 a 
, a, & 1; tion free. Ask about our insurance plan 
™ “eo * ~% % . andor method of saving you money 
—_% % © 7 435 Write today. 
» ° . . , 
i} “® °s “eo “s, 1." Gs, Fr. O. Evans Plano Co, 
| a». u~ XX eG, % Dept. 91 Chleago 
| 2 « 


What Happened to Jones—‘‘Hear what 
happened to Jones?’’ 
**What?’’ 


Ate some bird seed by mistake at break- 
fast, and then went to sleep in class with 
his head under his arm.’’— Yale Record. 


Romance and Reality—‘Ah!’’ breathed 
the romantic young girl to her callow vil- 
lage lover. ‘‘ You look just like Romeo!’’ 

‘*Romeo?”’ he repeated, astonished. 
‘*Why, that’s a dog’s name!’’—Columbia 
Jester. 


How She Knew—'‘Nonsense Gertrude! 
How do you know that the prunes at Welles- 
ley are old?’’ 

“I tell you, auntie, I can see the wrin- 
kles.’’—Harvard Lampoon. 





J'liss Philomena JTackintosh had 
brans and brains and Goins; 
She loved lo talk philosophy lo people 
on the trains. 
JL burglar blew her brains out once, an 
now thal they ’re away, 
Jiss P is much more bearable — 


or so I've heard folks Say: 








—Stanford Chaparral. 


Peculiar—‘‘ Funny guy, Jones.’’ 

**How’s that?’’ 

‘*Didn’t meet the prettiest girl in the 
world during vacation.”’ 

a 

‘Didn't go to a dance every night in the 
week.’”’ 

we ata 

**Didn’t have a table in the cafe of the 
biggest hotel in the middle West on New 
Year's Eve.”’ 

‘“*Um, um.”’ 

**Didn’t go to the opening night perform- 
ance of the latest musical comedy.’’ 

**Yes?’’ 

**Didn’t have so many party bids that he 
had to turn half of them down.’’ 

***Sasso?’’ 

**Didn’t fall in love with his dad’s new 
stenographer, didn’t go to a single bur- 
lesque show, didn’t put on‘a party with his 
high-school frat brothers, didn’t get a 
promise for a two hundred per job next 
summer.”’ 

**Funny guy!”’ 

**Yep, funny guy !’’"—Michigan Gargoyle. 











If You Are 
Thinking of 
Buying an 
Automobile 


but are in doubt as 
to what particular 
type is best suited 
to your needs, H. 
W. Slauson, M. E., 
editor of Leslie’s 
Motor Department, 
will’ give you un- 
biased information 
that may help you 
solve the problem. 


This service, which 
is offered to Leslie’s 
readers without any 
charge or obligation, 
is extended to read- 
ers of Judge who 
send this coupon. 


Automobile Information Coupon 


Motor Department, Leslie's Weekly, Judge—2-1 
Fifth Avenue, New York 
Gentlemen: —I am considering the purchase of 4 
ar, 


ur ify 
the pri you want te pay 
Please help me in its selection and give me, free of 


charge, the following information 


Nam. cccccccccc®gccccdecccccsccccssccccssescceessssosee 
Address 
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Passing 


The Country 
[ am longing for the country, where they 
still eat mush and milk, 
And where the socks have not yet changed 
from wool to lustrous silk, 
Where the good wife still wears calico and 
"bout styles never frets, 
Where girls still smell of wood smoke, not 


talc and cigarettes. es | 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


I’m longing for the country, where I used 
to have cold feet, 

Where the winters are a terror and the sum- 
mers are a treat, 

Where the women and the children do not 
fear the outdoor air, 

And a fellow’s private business is no neigh- 
borhood affair. — Nebraska Journal. 


Iam longing for the country; I am longing 
just to be 

Where I can let the whiskers grow upon the 
face o’ me, 

Where I can let my hair grow in a wild and 
woolly way, 

And where father does the farming and 


there ain’t no board to pay. 
—Houston Post. 


I am longing for the country, where the air 
is always pure, 

Where the men are always honest and the 
maidens are demure, 

Where the weather at this season never can 
with comfort rhyme— 

Thus I never follow longing till the good 
old summertime. 


Wisdom—‘‘Is she going to marry the 
young man who saved her from drowning?”’ 

“I think so.’’ 

“But is she sure that he is able to sup- 
port her in the style to which she has been 
accustomed ?’’ 

“Yes; she looked him up in Bradstreet’s 
before she fell in.’’—Houston Post. 


Cheap Stuff—Nell—You say you saw her 
wedding gifts. How was her silver marked? 

Belle—From the looks of it, I should say 
it was marked down.—Boston Transcript. 


Mollified—Attorney—How old are you, 
madam? 

Witness—Sir ! 

Attorney—Beg your pardon! How much 
younger are you than the lady next door? 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


Much More Important—‘‘I understand 
you are the press agent for the college girls’ 
play.’’ 

“Yes, I’m getting out some of the stuff.’’ 

“What you working on—the cast of char- 
acters?’’ 

“Cast of characters? No, no! Nobody 
cares for that. This is the list of patron- 
esses.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Disturbing the Peace 
If any man in mood forlorn 
Should lift a public wail 
Like that of any auto horn, 
He’d surely land in jail. 
— Washington Star. 


Her Choice—Husband (firmly )—Under- 
Stand me, madam, your extravagance will 
have to cease sooner or later. 

Young wife—Well, then, we'll make it 
later.—Boston Transcript. ‘i 
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Business Jokes 

The clerk who thinks the house can’t do 
without him. 

The salesman who has his trade person- 
ally anchored. 

The buyer who cannot be fooled. 

The stenographer who knows best what 
the old man ought to say. 

The creditman who can always trust his 
intuition. 

The head of the firm who sticks to the 
way he always did it. 

The customer who doesn’t know what he 
wants. 

The house that won’t advertise, because 
its goods are ‘‘different.’’—Printer’s Ink. 


Relieved—Mr. Manley—Well, my dear, 
I’ve had my life insured for five thousand 
dollars. 

Mrs. Manley—How very sensible of you! 
Now I sha’n’t have to keep telling you to be 
so careful every place you go.—Pathfinder. 


Hard Luck—‘‘My boy has had bad luck 
all through college.’’ 

**How’s that?’’ 

“*He never gets over his baseball injuries 


soon enough to make the football team.’’— 
Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Swell Dog—‘‘ My wife’s dog has a habit 
of barking at me every time I come home,’’ 
said one husband. 

**You’re lucky,’’ replied the other. ‘‘ Mine 
doesn’t notice me that much.’’— Washing- 
ton Star. 


A New Version—‘‘ What’s that guy doing 
with that camera? He’s been standing on 
that corner all day.’’ 

“*He’s taking a motion picture of that 
messenger boy.’’—New York Post. 


Favored—‘‘Does your wife neglect her 
home in making speeches?’’ 

‘*Not a bit of it,’’ replied Mr. Meekton. 
‘“‘She always lets me hear the speeches 
first.’’— Washington Star. 


Any Real Way—Grateful patient—Doctor, 
how can I ever repay you for your kindness 
to me? 

Doctor—Doesn’t matter, old man. Check, 
money order or cash.—Boston Transcript. 


Strictly Modern—Kind stranger—How old 
is your baby brother, little girl? 

Little girl—He’s a this year’s model.— 
Chicago News. 


Directed—‘‘ Will you please tell me where 
I can see the candelabra?’’ 

‘*All canned goods is on the next floor,’’ 
replied the new clerk.—Harper’s Magazine. 


Modern—Bix—By the way, who is, or 
rather was, the god of war? 

Dix—I’ve forgotten the duffer’s name, 
but I think it was Ananias.—/J/ndianapolis 
Journal. 


Hints at Salesmanship 
Don’t deal in woe or tearfulness. 
Most folks have a supply 
Of wares like these, and cheerfulness 
Is what they want to buy. 


So deal in joy and truthfulness. 
Put on a smiling phiz, 
And you’ll preserve your youthfulness 
And do a lot of biz. 
—Kansas City Journal. 








April 15, 1820 
We celebrated Dan's birthday 
this evening, gathered about the 
round table and pledged him 
many a toast in go 


Old Overholt Rye 
“Same for 100 years” 
Celebrations galore have been 
made memorable by toasts de- gp 
livered with this choice delight- 
ful rye. Old Overholt is pure, 
mellow, delicious, with a de- 
lightful boquet. 
Aged in charred oak bar- 
rels, bottled in bond. 
A OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 








cleanses thoroughly, 
soothing and freshening 
the skin. 

Pears’ is pure soap of 
gentle character. 


Sold everywhere. 

















**Home of the Tarpon’’ 


Hotel 
Punta Gorda 


PUNTA GORDA, FLORIDA 
One of the Largest Florida Resorts 


Opens December 31 for the winter 
under new management. 


Situated at the head of Charlotte Harbor 
on the West Gulf Coast, in an ideal park, 
containing tropical trees and plants. 


Punta Gorda is 60 miles from Tampa and has an 
average temperature of 70 degrees, the most 
agreeable climate in Florida, All kinds of 
amusement, Hunting, Horseback Riding, 
Motoring, Fishing. etc. Hunting consists of 
Deer, Quail and Wild Turkey; Fishing—Trout, 
Spanish Mackerel and Tarpon. ORCHESTRA. 
Modern Dancing (under the direction of Miss 
Marie Callahan, graduate of the Castle School). 


CUISINE OF RARE EXCELLENCE 
Rates on application 


W. J. PALMER, Proprietor 


Formerly of the Plant System of Hotels 














For Sprains 
Lame Muscles 


Absorbine, Jr., brings quick 
relief. Keep it always at 
hand for instant use. 


Athletes use Absorbine, Jr., for 
the muscle that has been strained, 
for the cut or laceration that runs a 
chance of infection; for the abrasion that pains and 
the limbs that are stiff and lame from over exertion. 


AbsorbineJ* 


ANTISE LINIMENT 
When applied to cuts, bruises and sores, it kille the 
germs, makes the wound aseptically clean and pro 
motes rapid and healthy healing. [Tt allays pain and 
inflammation prowptly Swollen glands, painful vari 
come Veins, wens and bursal enlargements yield readily 
to the application of Absorbine, Jr 
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Abeortine, Jr.. ta made of herbs and te non polsonoue safe to use 
of the family 


anywhere, eveu by the simallost tensile 


It Combines Efficiency with Safety 


Only a few dropeof Abeorhine, Jr, are require at each application 
which makes 1 an economical Luiment te wae (me ounce « 
Absorbine, Jr, added toa quart of wate: 

antiseptic, general liuimout of more than or 

Abaorbine, Jr., 31.00 L-os., and $2.00 Ifo 

bottle at moat druggiats or delivered, 


A Liberal Trial Bottle °!"".0"". ¢ we, 


W. F. Young, P.D.F., 115 Temple St., Springfield, Mass. 


or witeh hazel makes an 
linary oMeacy 


























“siack “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


Two The ONLY perfect. non leakable 







Sizes— ink pencils at moderate 
4'4 and 6% ine prices 

Extra Size—8 inches Oveday® 
(black only) $1.25. 







FREE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 


J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 


ART STUDIES 


EXQUISITE DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE 


Genuine Vhotos of living modela in bewitching 
oon, Classy work forart lovers, 3 awell cab 
nets, he, 6, We, with 61228 12 photo FREER 
with every order for 6 DOLLAR SPECIAL: 6 
Cabinets, twoG 12 x 81-2 and DW emall photos all 
for 61. We extra for sealed portage MONEY 
BACK IF NOT AS KEPRKESENTED 























KING CO., 6011 J. W., ANDOVER, OHIO 
Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clipping» 


ROMEIKE’ 
which may appear about you, your 


friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 


in the United States and Europe ia searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry Komeixs, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 

























PWRrITE LOOK LIKE 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 

samination—all charges prepaid No money tn acy 
simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 


a * Ve Wi " DIAMONDS 
“ Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
“ ] ates = ¥, So hard they easily scratch a tile and 
”“ 
VV teed 2S years. Movuntedin Mk solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them bef 
fing. Will send you any ety le ring, pino 
oney refunded If net satisfactory. Write tulay for free catalog 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapoli 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 
. Constant demand, Devote all or apare time, 
. nce Course Not Required. 
Past ox: @ and lite ability unnecessary. 
DET 
Atias Pesisminy Co, 440 Cunctmnati, Ouro 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREH OU S E 


Nos, 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses 
20 Beekman Street, New Vork and 9 Clinton Street. Newark, N. J 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





a ” 
Stories ‘with Smifes 


Value Required—Captain Vermont, one 
of the members of a commission sent to 
America to spend a very large sum of 
money for England, was bored in New York 
by the persistency of an agent who tried to 
sell him saddles. 

After listening to the agent good-naturedly 
for a long time, Captain Vermont said, 

**LT cannot buy your saddles. The prices 
you ask are too high. I, like the old Welsh 
farmer, insist on getting the full value of 
my money. 

‘This farmer,’’ Captain Vermont contin- 
ued, ‘‘was the only person who appeared at 
chapel one stormy Sunday morning. 

**The minister, seeing but one worshiper, 
thought he would preach only one sermon 
—not two, as usual. He mounted the pul- 
pit stairs, and looking down at the solitary 
farmer, said, 

***Well, John, shall I give you the ser- 
mon in Gaelic or the one in English?’ 

**John, who was a very gruff old fellow, 
looked the preacher sternly in the eye and 
replied, 

***Gie me them baith. You’re well paid 
for them!’ '’— Washington Star. 





Good Riddance—The life of a police rec- 
ord clerk is not one devoid of smiles. For 
instance, this: 

**Hello!’’ 

si Sa 

**Say, my neighbor had all his chickens 
stolen last night!’’ 

**How many?’’ 

“Oh, I don’t know.’’ 

**Well, what were they in?”’ 

*“*Why, a shed or’’— (Off the telephone 
voice) ‘‘Say, Mame, what was it they had 
‘em in? Yes—a chicken coop painted 
white.”’ 

**You want to make a report of these 
chickens being stolen?"’ 

**No. I'll let him do that.’’ 

**Well’’ (impatiently), ‘‘what do you 
want?’’ 

**Why, I just wanted to tell you, if the 
officers catch that chicken thief, give him 
my thanks !'’—Columbus Dispatch. 


Real Diplomat—A youthful school girl 
was stopping at her grandmother's. In the 
home was an aunt, several years her senior, 
whom she was thought to resemble. 

One morning an old darky, who did 
chores around the home, burst upon them 
with the remark, ‘‘Miss Nancy, I did not 
know till yisstidy, when I seed you and 
Miss Fanny dressed alike at church, that 
you wuz so much alike.’’ 

**Indeed,”"" some one replied. ‘‘Uncle 
Lee, which do you think the better look- 
ing?’’ 

The old darky, not wishing to be partial, 
scratched his head and said, ‘‘ Well, I be- 
lieve Miss Fanny (the school girl) is most 
the flourishingest-looking in the face, but I 
believe Miss Nancy is most the dashingest- 
looking and she has the most company 
ways.’’—WNational Monthly. 


A Splendid Chance—‘‘Turkey raising is 
an arduous business,’’ said a wholesale poul- 


Instamt Bunion Relje; 






Prove [t Af /y Expense 


Don't send me one cent—jus 

it to you as I have done for Gr na eine, Prove 
last six months. I claim to have the most n the 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and I paras 
to let me send you a treatment Free cothar 
my expense, I don’t care how many - Ae 
cures, or on Ida, or pate you ever tried led 
success—I don’t care how disgust 

them all-—you have not tried a ee see With 
have such absolute confidence in it that li and | 
ine to send you a treatment absolu ‘a 
FREE. It is a wonderful yet simple home mee J 
which relieves you almost instantly of thee 
removes the cause of the bunion and thus 44 
deformity diaappears—all this while you are 

ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send pte 
and address and treatment will be ote 
promptly in plain sealed envelope, m 


FOOT REMEDY Co. 
3612 West 26th Street, Chicago, 






















will send you two card tricks 
perplexing to onlookers, yet anyone can do 
them. Also two booklets showing over 

100 different Magic Tricks. All for... 10¢. 
THE MAGIC SHOP, 20 North 13th Street, Phil, >, 
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Letters of a 
SELIE-MADE 
FAILURE 


By Maurice Switzer 





pt 





“The Biggest Little 
Book of the Decade” 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 
Letters of a 
Self - Made 


Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 
180 pages with 14 brilliant 
pen drawings by FRANK 


GODWIN. 
Price $1.00 


’ N , Ty ‘ ’ ‘ 
LESLIE-JUDGE Co. 
225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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r of Baltimore. ‘‘Day and night 
look after your birds the same as 


try deale 
you must 
you look after horses. . 7 
"California turkeys are very fine. They 
are very well taken care of. It is no snap 
© work on a California turkey farm, I tell 
you. . _ . 
" «T was visiting a California turkey farm 
yst month when a boy applied for a job. 
“*Your references are good. I'll 
you,’ said the farmer. 
”« «will [have a chance to rise, sir?’ the 


try 


boy asked. 

“*Yes,’ said the farmer; ‘a grand chance. 
I'll want you to have the feed mixed by four 
o'clock every morning.” ’’— Washington Star, 

Taking It All—‘‘ Before I agree to under 
take your defense,’’ said the eminent crim- 
inal lawyer, ‘‘you will have to tell me the 
whole truth. Did you embezzle the hun- 
dred thousand dollars you are accused of 
having taken?’’ 

“Yes, sir,’’ replied the accused man. 
“P']] not attempt to conceal the fact from 
you. I stole every cent of it.’’ 

* “How much of it have you still?’’ 
“It’s all gone but a couple of dollars.’ 
“Young man,”’ said the eminent lawyer, 

buttoning his coat about him and putting 

on his gloves, ‘‘you had better plead guilty 
and throw yourself on the mercy of the 


, 


court v 

“I'll do it if you say so, sir. What are 
you going to charge me for the advice?”’ 
“Two dollars.’’—Ladies’ Home Journal. 

Working the System—‘‘I’ll clean th’ 
snow off yer walk fer a quarter.”’ 

‘Why, I just paid a quarter to have it 
cleaned !”’ 

“’Tain’t half done.’’ 

“Come, come! That isn’t a nice way to 
abuse a fellow-worker !”’ 

“Oh, dat’s all right—he’s me _ pardner.’’ 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The Explanation—One afternoon a trav 
eling salesman from a big city happened in 
the little town of Cranbury, N. J., and after 
completing his business, he started to re 
turn to the railroad station, which is quite 
a distance from the town proper. 

“Talk about towns,’’ he breathlessly re- 
marked to a native, as he eventually reached 
the platform, ‘‘this dump is certainly the 
limit !’’ 

“That's what they all say,’’ indifferently 
responded the native, with a casual glance 
at the other. 

“I’ve lost no end of good time beating it 
over that bloomin’ road !’’ impatiently con 
tinued the salesman. ‘‘What do you sup- 
pose they put the station so far from the 
town for?’’ 

‘Derned if I know,’’ carelessly answered 
the native, ‘‘unless they wanted to have it 
near the railroad track.’’—Philadelphia Tele- 
graph. 


_Shrewd Old Man—* You're an old mar- 
ried man. What do you do when your wife 
begins to scold?’’ 

“Encourage her. I talk back—discreetly, 
of course. I say tantalizing things. I 
make foolish excuses. | stammer and get 
husky.’’ 

“But doesn’t that make her a good deal 
madder?’’ 

“Of course it does. That’s the intention. 
I want her to get so mad that she won’t 
have any voice left to ask me for money.’’ 

“Gee! I wonder if I’ll ever get as hard- 
ened as that !’’—Byvoklyn Eagle. 
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You can’t sell 
your drawings 


unless they are 
technically correct 








and you can only acquire this technique under skilful guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature depends altogether on 
a proper understanding of what to emphasize and what to omit, and 
this knowledge can only be had through instruction. You cannot 
become a skilled artist without instruction any more than you could be 
a finished musician and play only by ear. Men are born with genius, 
but art is the practical and skilful application of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your individual training 
comes under the personal direction of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an 
artist of international reputation. This school has been established 
eleven years and has developed many first-class illustrators who are 
now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, so write at once. 


Studio of Pictorial Art, Inc., 172 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Established 1903 











The I“eeley Treatment | 


APPETITE FOR DRUGS OR DRINK 


Drunkenness and drug using are nervous diseases. Our scientific treatment restores nerve cells 
to original unpoisoned conditions—does not nauseate. No inconvenience experienced in discon- 
tinuing the use of our remedies. Half a million successfully treated in thirty-five years. 


FOR INFORMATION WRITE TO FOLLOWING KEELEY INSTITUTES: 


Hot Springs, Ark. Dwight, m1. Oklahoma City, Okla. Seattle, Wash 
Cal., Marsh- Strong Bldg. Marion, Ind. Philadelphia, Pa., 812 N. Broad St Waukesha, Wis, 
Winnipeg. Man 
Gautemala Citv. Goat 
Mexico City, Mexico 














Los Angeles, 
San Francisco, Cal., Douglas Bldg Plainfield, Ind. ri ‘ 
; ttsburg, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave 
Jack lle, Fla, crab O a 
ey - eee ae Omaha. Neb. Cor. 25th and Cass Sts 


| Grand Rapids, Mich Portiand, Maine a 
733-25 Ottawa Ave. N. W. Columbus, Oblo Salt Lake City, Utah London, England 





Teaching 


“Young America’”’ 
to Shoot! 


























Send me your free book illustrated in colors 
illustrated 
“BILLIARDS—The Home Magnet” Home tables, 


Name 


Address 


yes, teaching him the 
love of home, fair sport and 
clean companions : 


—tempering his boyish 
arms with manly confidence 
to jit the mark in the busi- 
ness of life later on: 


Thus in the homes of thou- 
sands now, real Carom and Pocket 
Billiards, played = on 
Brunswick ‘Tables, are 
“Young America’’ 


scientific 
helping 
grow big and 


Grown America” keep strong. 


Royal 


and muscle tingle 


that make the mind 


with a healthy zest— 


7 . 
games 


moments of tense uncertainty — then 


spring Jrom the 


“ 


gales of laughter that 
heart, 

Give your boy this rapturous training 
Brighten 
own leisure hours with merry rivalry at 
Billiards among the whole family. 


each evening al home. your 


‘BABY GRAND’ 


Carom or Pocket Billiard Tables 


The famous Brunswick **Baby Grand’’ Home Table is made of 
beautiful San Domingo mahogany with genuine Vermont slate bed. 
It should not be confused with cheaply made wood-bed tables or toys. 
For the **Baby Grand” is really a Brunswick Regulation table mod- 
ified only in size and design to harmonize with home surroundings. 


Gives perfect playing qualities—-fast imported billiard cloth and 
Monarch Cushions famed for quick action. Its speed and accuracy 


are the marvel of Willie Hoppe, Geo. Sutton, Marcus W. Catton 
and numerous other Billiard experts. 


Mail This For Billiard Book FREE! 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Dept. 11-P--623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 





in vour own home 
year, if 
cents a day 


And details of your 30-day free trial offer, 
free 


20c a Day—A 


Our popular purchase plan offers factory ee * 

prices and lets you try any style table Jo days - ree 
Payments spread overa 
you like, 


New edition of our de luxe Billiard book, 
in colors, 
gives 
coupon printed opposite 
and book arrives postpaid by return 








For Homes of All Sizes 


“Baby Grand” Tables for Carom Billiards, Pocket Billiards or Combination 
Carom and Pocket Billiards, made 3 ft. by 6 ft., 3'. by 7 and 4 by 8; new Bruns- 


wick “Grand” 459 by 9 All have disappearing cue rack and accessory drawer 
that conceals playing outfit when not in use. 

Other Brunswick Home Tables include “Convertible” models that are 
changed in a moment from perfect Billiard Tables to Dining or Library Tables. 


Playing Outfit FREE 


With every Brunswick Table, regardless of style, we give all necessary 
balls, cues, cue clamps, tips, markers, cover, brush, book “How to Play,” etc. 
a complete high-class playing outtit free 


Year to Pay 













ferms as low as 4” 


shows all Brunswick 
prices and full de mS 
Baby Grand” 


mail, Pocket Billiard Style 





The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 623-633 f'w.issn ave, Chicago 





























